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The * of a General Af of Ae gave riſe to 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


the following work of Fancy — the Author knows it 
ſufficiently de ficient in point of elegance, but as it is the 
firſt work of the kind he ever attempted, and as he is 
but a young attendant on the Muſes, he hopes the Candid 
will behold it worth a favourable eye. 
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H thou, whoſe breaſt each gen'rous paſſion fires, 
Which true nobility, alone, inſpires, 
Who ever ſteady in the path haſt trod, 
Preſcrib'd by reaſon, and approv d by God; 
From that exalted ſeat where thou art plac, d, 


More by thy virtues, than thy titles, grac'd 


8 THE PROPHECY 
With uſual goodneſs ſmile upon the muſe, 
While ſhe her courſe on fancy's wing purſues ; 
And if above her ſphere ſhe tempts to rove, 


Let pity plead, where judgment cant approve: 10 


Unus'd to phraſe it in the mode of courts, 


Where high-birth, ſwells, and ſtrutting pride, reſorts ; 


Unus'd to city ſcenes, where wealth o ergrown, 


_ Teaches the brow, on humbler ſtate, to frown; 7 


To each, alike unus'd, ſhe wings her way, 15 
Where ſilver Medway's ſoft meanders play; 


On whoſe embroider'd banks, unnumber'd ſheep, 


White as the alpine ſnow, in gambols leap; = 


Where ſoft-tun'd oaten reeds are heard around, 


And maids dance featly, to the feſtive ſound; 20 


Where all the mead its native ſweetneſs wears, 


Save one fad ſo where gladneſs ne'er appears. 


O F LIBERTY. 


| Here on, upriſing to a lofty height, 
A mighty ſtructure, ſtrikes the ſtartled ſight ; 


Structure, erſt for the good of man, deſign'd, 


To aid juſt law, and keep the vile, confin'd ; 
protect the trav'ler from the ruffian free, 
And be the ſafeguard of ſociety. 

Degraded, now, to aid th' oppreſſor's plan, 
And make the haphfs, tho the honeſt man, 
Depriv'd of Liberty, all ills endure, 

For the atrocious crime, of being poor. 


| Oh Liberty / thou deareſt meed. of heay'n, 


Parent of ev'ry joy, to whom tis giv'n 


To ſmooth the rugged brow of anxious care, 


And make old age the robe of youth to wear, 
To cauſe the face of poverty to ſmule, 
Its woes to mitigate, its wants beguile 3 
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20 THE PRO PH E C 
Why have brave Britons, foreign foes withſtood, 

And mark'd their freedom, with their patriot blood; 
While for a graſp of ore, or cauſeleſs ſtrife, a 
A native foe can blaſt their joys for litez | 
And Gallic ſlaves, their ſcorn, can juſtly boaſt, 75 

In this caſe, bleſſings, Albion's ſons have loſt? 


Beneath this roof, where pleaſure's oladſome ray, 4 8 
Ne'er ſheds its brightneſs on the gloomy day, 
When nought but want and wretchedneſs appears, 
And execrations ſtrike the wounded ears; 
Where clanking chains, from many a wretch, proclaim 
Them foes to virtuous acts, or honeſt fame; 50 
Where one, whoſe rugged breaſt ne'er learn'd to feel 
Meek pity, pleading for another's ill; | 
Whom forming, [nature's ſelf, was in diſpute, 
Whether to ſhape a man, or ſtamp a brute, 


Veleap'd 


OF L I .BIEUR A v. IF 


*Yeleap'd a turnkey, with deſpotie ſwayß On 
Swells o'er the hapleſs, fated to obey MATT? 7 NTET 
Thirty poor Britons were condemn'd to know, | '. / 
A ceaſeleſs round of agonizing woe. 1 
Amidſt the whole, two ſeem'd-in grief the firſt. 
And deem'd themſelves moſt eminently curs d. 55 60 


Damon, the one, juſt come to manhood's pride, 
Who woo'd the fair Lavinia for a brille, 
Woo'd her with each fond proof of am'rous 0 
Soft was his manner, open was his air: 
His candid ſoul from all diſguiſe was * "On 
Stranger to guilt, and foe to treachery. 

Yet ſnatch'd from pleaſing proſpect's, here he ee - 
His fortune blaſted, and * — ſcorn'd. 0 | 


ug 2 189K, a 10; ed ess, 8 
Here Paſtor too, | grown. to maturer age, 
In later life felt tortures bitt'reſt rage; | 70 


In 


12 


THE PRO HEC 


In him the gentle partner of his care, 

| Who bleſs'd his bed for many a circling year, 
And five poor helpleſs infants ſadly left, 
Lamented every ſocial joy, bereft ; 

Ah hapleſs babes alas, deny'd to prove 

er The tender guidance of paternal love.” | 


Theſe two together (for we always find 
That griefs recounted eaſe the loaded mind) | 
Would each to other, when depriv d of reſt, 
Thus vent th* o erflowings of _ tortur'd breaſt. 
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How curs'd am I, whom ſpite and ran? crous hate, 


Doom here to know afflictionꝰs utmoſt weight? 


Once I was happy; for the pleaſing gale 
Of proſp'rous fortune, fivell'd my flowing fail ; 


Reſpect 


or PRE N H v. ung 


Reſpe & attended me, contentment ſhed 85 
Her ſpicy odours o'er my happy bed, | 
Soften'd my pillow and my cares beguib'd; 

My frimd were near, and luſcious plenty mild; 

Then would Livinia with a gracious eye, 

Applaud my ſong, nor frown upon 'my ſigh : 90 
Alas! ſhe knew not then, my breaſt was fir'd = 
With that ſtrong paſſion which thoſe eyes inſpir d; 
Now, thorny-pillow'd care attends my bed, 

And plenty, health and ſoft content are fled ; 

My friends alas! prove only friends in name, 95 
For ah! how few, can feel the ſacred flame! ? 
Lavinia ſcorns my love—tho? condefcends 

| Coldly to rank her er midſt her Heng; 
But what is that, to one who loves like me? 
Who here confin'd, no dawn of hope, can n ſee 100 


Riſing on balmy wing to eaſe my care, 
And baniſh horror, madneſs and deſpair 
N PASTOR, 


4 THE PROPHECY 


50 E 8 T OR. 

Why at t ſuch ills as theſe doſt thou repine ? 
Suppoſe them great—A h ſay what then are mine? 
What tho” compell'd beneath a villain' s hand, 1 os 
To mourn curſt bondage in thy native land; : 
What tho? thy proſpect's darken'd for a 6g 
Thou! rt but a youth, and fate again may ſmile : : 
Perhaps ſhe dooms thee to this curſed. place, | 
To prove. thee worthy of her future grace; 110 


What tho' Lavinia, don't thy love attend, 


Thou own'ſt ſhe bids thee hope her ſtill thy Sn; 
That bliſs alone o'erpays ſuch ills as thine, 


They are but ha/f-woes, when compar'd to mine. 


For turn imaginations eye, and ſee e 


My lov'd Paſtora round her matron-knee, 
View five ſoft pledges of our virtuous love, 


7 . N | - | 
Mho once were us'd my only joys to prove; 


2 - 4 - Who. 


Dann }| ap 

Who when returning from my daily toil, d hb" 
Would pay my labours with each infant ſmile; 
Would climb my knee the foſt'ring kiſs to ſhare, | 
And take my bleſſing with their ev'ning prayer, 


129 


See theſe poor fondlings, innocently rude, Fong] 
To their fond mother cry in vain for food, ; 
While ſhe, a ſecond robe, appears uu 0 125 
A ſpeechleſs ſtatue, anſw'ring but with ters. 
View this then — and ſay. thou whoſe lot is beſt; 

For theſe are woes indeed, which rive my breaſt. 
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Thou haſt . thy love, a length of years, 
Shar'd all her joys, and lighten d all her cares; waa! 
Nor mourn thy children now, thy loſt eſtat-e 7 
Condemn'd to ſuffer in their father's fate, 1 
For thy good parents, all their wants ſupply, 
And guard them with a fondly-watchful eye 1 
1 „ Thy "i 


ks * 


is THE PRO P HEC 

Thy lev'd Paſtara, too, to me tis kno-π, 133 
Weeps for thy ſorrows, more than for her .;; 
Here's comfort then for thee while I muſt taſte : 
Severer ills for they thro” life will laſt. 7 Saf 
Deny'd ſoft Amereal ſweets to prove, dy ag? 
Or taſte thoſe raptures with the maid I. Ong 

 Whuch youth experiences, when fond deſre 
Swells all his boſom, with its mighty en 

Deny'd to know a father's joys, or ſhare nod3 eic! wail 
The pleaſing lahquss of : parental care $b50' 978 413701 2077 

| Sͤcorn'd, cauſe curſt malice, envious of my bliſs, 145 

bac d my full bowl of joy with bitterneſs ; 
And rank'd me as the vileſt here confin'd: | 

1 Theſe woes, indeed, to thy maturer Ani 

fl Whoſe hour of youth is o'er, may tie) Goputd gron, 

if __C I deem them ate dealt ns beitung 180 
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1dly we argue, ſince w we fully. know, -. —_— 
Paſt bliſs; N te 8 Projent: woe; 
or doo Km 10 > it pate 
| Joys, which in future 155 we bed! to a bu K 
Each of us thinks the woes he feels, ſurpaſs 85 = ' 
The others, when furvey'd theo? wiſ om gla 
Suppreſs them each his ſighs—nor let us moan. 
To walls auen. e of Bone. . Rl 


- ; 
1 They ee Pon ads Glad x room, TH 
A radiant light, expell'd the hateful n 1 0 { 
Enliv ning muſic's notes, ſurprix/d.1 their ears 
Notes, ſoft as thoſe, which. glad the tuneful b, 13 
Jo theſe, loud. pets Join'd, their ſilver e, 
. joys, unknown before, around; 
16:8 + 
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Soft eaſe of heart fate ſparkling i in her eye, 
And ſpoke the meſſage, which ſhe —_— was) joy; 17 
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THE PROPH EcY 


And ſtrait with flow majeſtic pace, came on 165 
A form celeſtial ; on her viſage ſhone | 

Compaſſi on, candour, dignity and truth; * 0 i 
And o'er her cheeks, bloom'd everliving apron 


2 


*  £ 
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Her auburn treſſes, looſely flow'd behind 


Careleſs, and ſcarcely / by a band confin d. 2111 
Her graceful limbs, an azure veſt conceal'd, 3 iq 


Save, where one half, her riſing boſom, ſwell d; 


A ſnowy ceſtus, girt her ſlender waiſt, 175 
And Oer the whole, aThrian robe, was — 
Her right, Religion held—her left hand bore 

Bright Virtue, emblem'd by the dreſs ſhe wore; ; 
Phenty and Peace, and loudly trumping ee 
Obſequious, as her due — came 180 
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OF LI BIER YT V. 


Next theſe, a joyous train, with looks ſerene, 
Of frolic mortals,” elos'd the pleaſing ſcenes 1 4 
High o'er them all, the Gua rais'd her creſt, u e £7 
And nn _ OY all 2 — oy TY | 

Ceaſe to l my oY ſhe yd while! 188 
"OT Tore! 


Tho' nh thus bs bat. 
Where every woe; diſtracts the tortur d mind. 16) 
And tyrant's hands, to aid a villain's cauſe, e ech o2 
Have ſtretch'd, beyond their due intent, my laus; 3 x96 
Laws, made to ſuccour, poliſh, and redreſs, 50 
Not aid oppreſſion and promote diſtreſʒʒ /[; a f 

Or ſpread black rum o'er the hapleſs poor, wid 
But guard from man to man his right ſecure; ö 
Tho' bending neath your griefs, ye here have mourn'ds 
Your deareſt hopes, fo fatally o'erturn'd ; | 


196 
Take 


20 


Religion, that bleſt tuitꝰreſd of mankind 


THE 1 PRO HEC 


Take comfort naw—diſtharge. your: tearful mo RF 
And look aropnd; ſee, gayer profpefss. riſe! 10 
As when Harries ſoh, by partiab fate 2811 


Condemned to ram, thro? may mdlifians; ET wk | 
Experienc'd countleſs woes, yet bravely bore 


Their force, till landing on Daliebuum's ſhote:; 820 
Bleſt then, as much as love and! truth could be, 
In the chaſte arms of his Penelbe 

And reigning,” happy, o'er his native plains, my 
Confeſs d his joys, 0'erpay/d his former pains z. 

So, ſhall ye know, from theſe your ſuff*ri 9 pal, ber F. 


With greater reliſh future joys to taſtem 


And freed from hence, to life a kara. aS 8.1 
My choiceſt bleſſings, which can un 10 Li: add 
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Who fills with nobleſt tata 8 ad. 
Shall teach each breaſt; to fee] another's woe, OT 
And, ſtead of tortures, bleſſings to 8 % T 
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Shall ſpread ſweet Churigys .c#leſtial. fires...) 245 
And make each aye, in geg ral. Lave, expire 3, |» 
Want, ſhall no more;' your ſcanty e 
Or fright you with; her puny, haggard face; 
But Plenty, mall extend her wide domain, 
And crown with yellow erqps, the loaded-plain, | | 
While calm Cortert;on.ev'ry: brow ſhall Gila 560132 
And — brigtmods n L 


ig no ar nie bring 


Nor adi my a. that what! I prophecy, 
Stands at a diſtance; for the hour is nigh 


That teems, important with the final fate, 228 
Of you, and numbers in your hapleſs ſtate. 

That hour, ſhall ſacred George aſcend: the throne, | 
And, like a father, make your woes his own : | | | 
He, Briton born, ſhall feel each Brian's grief, 

And like a Briton,, inſtant ſend relief; 


22 THE PROPHECY 


Then, his ſage Senate, at his dread command, 
shall, by one law, ſpread Freedom oer the land: 
At this, fell Malice ſwift away ſhall fly, 
And chain'd in Hell, her native region lye. 

At this, Revenge ſhall hold her baleful breath, 235 
At this, pale Emy, gnaw! herſelf to death; ft 
At this, ten thouſand: joy-fraught thanks ſhall riſe, 
Ten thouſand pray'rs, entreat the fav ring ſkies, 
To pour unnumber' d bleſſings on the heart, 55 
That could to all fuel boundleſs * men 240 

f ech ol f3 : | 1 

But ah! . Sk ene n dach 
Nor dare preſume on royal grace too far; bn — 
Should you, thro? folly, &'er again give room 

For a black fate, like yours, to fpread its gloom 

On this my choſen land—ye then in vein,” 48 
1017 ligh for 3j Joys, ye never will regain. BSA. 22! | 


TTC 
The Goddeſs ceas'd—and ſtrait the tuneful choir 

To dulcet ſounds, ſhook each the quiv'ring lyre; 

On Damor's brow fate lively hope enthron d, 

And ah s breafl her r ſoothing ſweetneſs own d. 250 
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